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Summary: Updated every two weeks at least. WBWL/GWL Story. Full 
summary in the first chapter. The Potter's had twins, Harry, and 
Celina. At first, they were thrilled with having both a boy and a 
girl. Children usually started showing signs of accidental magic by 
their second month. By the seventh month, they were usually said to 
be a squib If they didn't show the signs. 


1 . Chapter 1 

WBWL/GWL The Potter's had twins, Harry, and Celina. At first, they 
were thrilled with having both a boy and a girl. Children usually 
started showing signs of accidental magic by their second month. By 
the seventh month, they were usually said to be a squib If they 
didn't show the signs. 

Celina didn't show signs of accidental magic. If she needed something 
or she wanted something and her parents weren't there. Death would 
help. Her parents were scared. Was she a squib? By April, they were 
saying she was a squib. That's when shit went south. 

James didn't think he'd ever have a squib child, so he never thought 
that if it would happen he would be rid of the child. But he was a 
pureblood. If the child hurt his reputation too much, get rid of 
her . 

A number of nights before the attack, Celina was in the room with her 
parents. They weren't looking at her but there was a toy across the 
room that she wanted. She wanted to cry but she understood the 
basics. What she wants, her magic gets. 

That's how her parents found out she wasn't a squib. They'd turned 
around to see a toy floating across the room. But the damage was 
already done. They thought her weak. Loved her brother more. 



So when they sent her away for ten years, they didn't care. 
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><p>"Celina! HARRY! Oh, Merlin." Could be heard from the staircase of 
the Potter house. The two parents, lily and James Potter had gone out 
for a short talk with the Headmaster of Hogwarts School of Witchcraft 
and Wizardry. <p> 

Celina was laying in her crib. Unbeknownst to her family of a being 
in dark flowing robes and a hood that covered their face, soothing 
the oldest of the Potter children. A wide circle free of debris and 
other harmful objects, clear sign of some type of shield having 
blocked the area around her. Preventing her from getting hurt. The 
lightning bolt scar having healed moments earlier. The soul shard 
being destroyed by her magic. Her magic reserve was low. Being barely 
fifteen months old, she hadn't gone through her first maturing 
yet . 

Celina' s brother, Harry, was passed out in his crib. His magic just 
saving him from the worst of the debris. He was bruised and blood was 
covering most of his body. A small cut right below his left eye being 
the most noticeable. His magical reserve about half full. 

Lily ran straight for Harry. He was the worst off of the two. James 
following closely behind. "ALBUS ! COME QUICKLY! HARRY IS HURT!" Lily, 
scared of picking him up, hovered inches from his face. Her face 
scrunched up in concentrat ion . Trying to figure out all that was 
wrong with her unconscious son. 

"What's wrong with Harry my dear?" Albus asked coming in through the 
door, banishing anything destroyed on his way. 

"I think... I think he defeated the Dark Lord. His magic. It looks 
like he protected Celina from everything. I heard him say the killing 
curse. It looks like it hit Harry right here." She finished, pointing 
to the cut under his eye. "HOW did my son survive Albus?" 

"I think it was your love for the boy. Love is a powerful thing." 
Albus sighed. He didn't want to have to tell the new parents but, 
there was a prophesy. One that affected the wizarding world. "You 
know what you're going to have to do though right? Harry is going to 
need special training and the fame he's going to have from being the 
boy-who-lived . You're going to need to send Celina away to your 
muggle relatives. We don't need her getting jealous of her 
brother . " 

James saddened at the thought of having to send his only baby girl 
away. But the fame and the training. She would only grow up to hate 
her brother. He thought about the fame. He thought about the future 
Harry had. 

Celina wasn't important anymore. She would only stall the amazing 
Harry was going to become. 

Lily had the same thoughts. Celina was no longer important. It was 
Harry. Harry was going to save the wizarding world. And if they had 
to get rid of a child? So be it. She'd just win her child back with 
bringing her back to the wizarding world. 



"We will write a letter and drop her off at my sisters tonight. 

Aldus, if you would please take Harry to Madam Pomphrey." She leaned 
over his barely standing crib and kissed his forehead. "I'll see you 
later my sweet baby." 

She turned around to go get a letter written before wrapping Celina 
in her favorite blanket. An emerald green with dark blue lining. Her 
name embroidered on a corner in silver. 

That night Celina was left on the Dursley's doorstep. A note attached 
with a sticking charm that read ** 'Petunia, her name is Celina 
Sapphire Potter. Earlier this night, a Dark Lord came to kill them. 
Harry then defeated him but we fear he will be back. We leave her in 
your care until we come back on the day she will receive her letter 
for Hogwarts. Take care, Lily Potter nee Evans'** 

That was the night that sealed the fate of the world. The world was 
left in the hands of a girl left on the doorstep. The girl who would 
grow up with Death at her side. Death who would do anything for her 
happiness . 


2 . Chapter 2 

Celina was with the Dursley's for almost four years, long enough for 
whatever wards were placed on the house to make it seem like she was 
living there. Please, the Headmaster who was a little too happy about 
sticking his nose where it doesn't belong. Running the lives of the 
"Light" side. 

The moment the wards were fully charged with her magic. Death created 
a passageway. This passageway was through the very depths of the 
realm of death. Only Celina and who she deemed fit were able to go 
through without dying. 

Stepping through brought them outside the house of one Xeno Lovegood. 
Xeno ' s wife, being a seer, would know who they were. Death was hoping 
that Pandora, the wife, would house their Little Mistress. 

Death knocked on the dark red door. A tall blonde head opened the 
door enough so she could see who it was. Pandora's eyes widened 
slightly before she opened the door more for the being and little 
girl to come in. 

They made their way to the living room, sitting in odd looking 
chairs. The ceiling casting shadows around the room, stars and 
planets hovering slightly below the ceiling. Getting, and keeping 
Celina' s attention. 

"Hello, Death. What can I do for you?" Pandora inquired, curious as 
to why they came to her home. With a _living child_ tucked into their 
side . 

**I WANT YOU TO RAISE MY YOUNG MISTRESS. I EEAR BECAUSE OE WHAT I AM, 
I AM NOT AN ADAQUITE BEING TO DO SO.** The beings voice rang through 
the room. Breathy and deep. Not entirely a pleasant sound to 
some . 


"I assume you will be coming to visit her quite often?" Pandora 
smiled kindly. She didn't really mind. Celina was a beautiful young 



girl. What, with the shoulder length silky black hair and her blue 
and green eyes that seemed to glow with the power the girl possessed? 
"What about her parents? Are they dead?" 

**THE POTTERS LEET HER ON HER MUGGLE RELATIVES DOORSTEP. I LOOKED 
AETER HER WHILE SHE WAS THERE AND I BROUGHT HER HERE THE MOMENT THE 
WARDS WERE EULLY CHARGED.** The empty hood of Death tilted slightly. 
**WHY WOULD I NOT VISIT OETEN? SHE IS MY MISTRESS. NO MATTER HOW 
YOUNG SHE IS.** 

"Of course, I'm sorry for asking. We have a spare bedroom that we 
haven't used for anything. A Little bit of magic and I'm sure we can 
get her room fixed right up." 

**I MUST TAKE MY LEAVE EOR NOW. I WILL BE BACK. I WILL MISS YOU, MY 
LITTLE MISTRESS. **Death said, raking his skeletal hand through 
Celina ' s hair . 

"And I, you Death," Celina whispered, leaning into their hand. 

And with that. Death was untangling her from their cloak and 
disappearing before their eyes. 

"Now what to do with you, little lady. Should we go ahead and go to 
Diagon with Luna or take you and Luna and go meet Xeno . Make him take 
the rest of the day off?" Pandora asked while slowly made their way 
up the stairs. 

"Xeno? " 


"Ah yes, my husband. He's a great man. A bit on the strange side of 
things. Love him more for it, though. If we go with Xeno We can still 
get your things. I'd also have more help with two of you." 

They stopped in front of a white door, a purple door on the other 
side of the hall. Luna was currently taking her afternoon nap. 

"This is going to be your new room. Eirst things first, what color do 
you want your door? When you have an answer, touch the door and speak 
the color." Pandora began. 

Celina lifted her little hand up, touching right below the handle and 
spoke, "dark blue." 

"Very good. Now let's go inside. I'll banish any stray item to 
another room and we get the basics done before we leave." 

The door opened to a room with windows falling on each wall. The sun 
peering in, leaving not one spot soaked in shadows. Pandora quickly 
vanished the few stray pieces of furniture to their store room, the 
furniture's fate left for another day. 

"The first thing we need you to do is choose what you want the floor, 
ceiling and walls to look like. After that we head out for your 
things." Pandora turned to look down at Celina whose eyes we're wide 
with delight at the thought of the space being hers. "It's the same 
as the door. You touch the surface and speak the color. Or if you 
want more detail you speak that as well." 


Celina just stood in the doorway, not sure what the rooms color 



should be. She had a love for the blue and green off the blanket from 
her family. Ex-family. And Death said that the colors matched her 
eyes. But she also wanted a color that reminded her of her first 
friend. Death. Black seemed to be their favorite color. They never 
really wore any other color. 

She reached over and pulled gently on Pandora's shirt. "Mrs.? I have 
chosen . " 

"Very good sweetie. Would you like some help with the 
ceiling? " 

"Yes, please. Black would be nice. Thank you." Death would be happy 
with the ceiling. Even if it's because she was happy that it reminded 
her of them. 

"Of course darling." She pointed her wand at the ceiling, saying 
black before putting her wand back in its holster. 

The room had five walls. One long, straight wall that held the 
entrance. The other four making a choppy half circle. 

Celina went to the four members of the half circle, making two 
emerald green and then the next two a nice royal, cobalt blue mix. 

The remaining wall was quickly made silver. The floor becoming a 
dark, almost black wood. 

She made her way back to Pandora, quickly looking around to make sure 
she liked her new room. "I'm done." 

Pandora smiled at the new addition to her house before casting a 
quick wandless tempus . **3:53.** "Why don't we go wake Luna up and go 
collect my husband? We'll get you a nice set of clothes right after. 
Maybe get some ice cream before shopping. How's that sound?" 

"Yes please . " 

Pandora walked across the hall, closing Celina' s room behind 
her . 

She made her way over to her daughter's bed before shaking her 
shoulder. "Wake up Luna." 

What all Luna did was groan and roll away from her mother. Sleep 
sounding better than getting up at the moment. 

Celina stood in the doorway, hand over her mouth trying to stifle her 
giggles at the blonde haired girl. 

"What about ice cream? Will that get you up?" 

Luna's eyes slowly opened at that. She went to get up before her eyes 
landed on Celina. Her eyes narrowed for a moment before a soft smile 
broke across her face. Luna stood up, went to walk out the door, 
stopping shortly to curtsy. "Little Death," she spoke before rushing 
out of the room. Presumably downstairs. 

Celina just stared at the place the small blonde girl just stood. Her 
face broke into a smile, knowing that this blonde was going to be 
important to her. 



She briefly looked up at the still rapidly blinking Pandora before 
heading after the other girl. 


The world was finally giving her something nice to hold onto. That 
made her incredibly happy. 


End 
f lie . 



